


The Merry Jpiues ofWtndfor. 


Mifi.Page.O naiftris F*r</ what haacyou done ? 
You’r (ham’djy’are ouerthrowne, y’are vndonefor cucr 

M.Ford. What’a the matter,good miftris Page ? 

M.Page* O wcladay,roift.F*rd,hauing an honeft man 
to your husband,to gruc him fuch caufc of fufpition. 

M.Ford. What caufe offufpition ? 

in.Page. What caufe of fufpition ? Out vpon you j 
How am I miftookc in you ? 

M.Ford. Why (alas) what’s the matter? . 

Drl.Vage. Your husband’s comming hether (Wona^; 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gently 
man,thachcfayes ishcerc now in the houfe; by y eiJr 
confent to take an ill aduantage of his abfcncc :you art 
vndone. 

LM.Ford. ’Tis not fo, I hope. 

Ivl.Page . Pray heauen it be not fo, that you haue fuch 
a man heere: but ’tis moft ccrtaine your husband s conj. 
ming, with halfe Windfor at his heeles, tofcrchforfuch 
a one, I come before to tell you: If you know your ftlfe 
clcci e, why I am glad of it: but if you hauc a friend here 
conuey, conuey him out. Be not amaz’d, call all your 
fenfes to you, defend your reputation, or bid farwell to 
your good life for cuer. 

M.Ford. What (hall Ido? There is a Gentleman.,, 
deere friend: and I fcare not mine owne fhame fo much 
as his perill. I had rather then a thoufand pound he were 
out of the houfe. 

M.Page. For fhame, neucr ftand (you had rather and 
you had rather:) your husband’s heere at hand,bethinke 
youoffomeconucyance: in the houfe you cannot hide 
him. Oh, how hauc you dcceiu’d me ? l.ooke, heere ua 
basket, if he be of any reasonable ftature, he may crecpc 
in heere, and throw fowle linnen vpon him, as if it were 
going to bucking * Or it is whiting time, fend him by 
your two men to Datcket- Meade. 

M.Ford, He’s too big to go in there: wha t fhall I do? 

Pal. Let me fee’e, let me fcc’t, O let me lee’t : 

He in, He in : Follow your friends counfell. He in. 

M.Page. What Sir lokuFaiftagc ? Are thefe your let. 
ter$ 5 Knight? 

Fal. I loue thee, hclpe mee away : let me crecpe m 
heere: ilc ncuer-- 

M.Page, Helpeto cower yourmafter (Boy: ) Call 
your men (Mift.Ford.) You d'lffembling Knight. 

M.Ford. What Iohn,%obcrt,John ; Go,takevpthefe 
eloathes heere,quickly: Whcr’s the Cowlc-ftaffe^Look 
how you drumble ? Carry them to the Landrcff? in Dac- 
chet mead : quickly, come. 

Ford. ’Pray you come nere:ifl fufpect without caufc, 
Why then make fport at me, then let me be your ieft, 

I deferue it: How now^ Whether beare you this ? 

Ser . To the Landreflc forfooth ? 

M.Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether they 
beare it? You were beft meddle with buck-waflhing. 

Ford. Buck* I would I could wafhmy felfe of J Buck 
Bucke, bucke, bucke, I bucke : I warrant you Bucke, 
And of the feafon too ; it fhall appeare. 

Gentlemen, I haue dream’d tonight, lie tell you my 
dreame: heere, heere, heere bee my keyes, afeendmy 
Chambers, fearch, feeke, findc out: lie warrant wee’le 
vnkcnncll the Fox. Lctmcftopthis wayfirft: fo,now 
vneape. 

Page. Good matter Ford> be contented; 

You wrong your felfe too much. 

Ford. True (matter JVjjr) yp Gentlemen* 

You (hall fee (port anon: 

Follow 


Be gone, and come when you are call’d. 

Iri.Page. Here comes little Robin. (with you ? 
Mift.Ford. How now my Eyas-Musket, what newes 
Rob.lAy M.Sir/o/?« is come in acyourbacke doorc 
(Mift.FordyZnd requefts your company, 

M.Page. You litlc Iack-a-lcnt,haue you bin true to vs 
. l{ob. I, lie befworne: my Matter knowes not ofyour 
being heere : and hath threatned to put me intoeuerla- 
fting liberty, if I tell you of it; for he fwearcs he’ll turnc 
me away. 

MiftdPag. Thou’rt a good boy: this fccrecy of thine 
(hall be a Tailor to thec,and fhai.makc thee a new dou¬ 
blet and hofe. Ilc go hide me. 

Mi.Ford . Do fo : go tell thy Matter, I am alone: Mi¬ 
ftris Page, remember you your 

MiftPag.l warrant thee,ifl do not a£t it, hiffe me. 

Mift.Ford . Go-toothen : we’l vfc this vnwholfome 
humidity,thisgroflc-watry Pumpion; we’ll teach him 
to know Turtles from Iayes. 

Fal. Haue I caught thee, my heaueoly Icvvell? Why 
now let me die,for I haue liu’d long enough : This is the 
period of my ambition .* O this bleffed hourc. 

Mift.Ford. O fweet Sir Iohn. 

Fal. Miftris Ford , I cannot cog, I cannot prate (Mitt. 
Ford) now (ball I fin in my wi(h; I would thy Husband 
were dead, lie fpeake it before the beft Lord, I would 
make thee my Lady. 

Mift.Ford. I your Lady Sir Iohn ? Alas, I fhould bee a 
pittifull Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of France /hew me fuch another: 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond: Thou 
haft the right arched-beauty of the brow,ithat becomes 
the Ship-tyre,the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Vcnctian 
admittance. 

C Mift.Ford. A plaine Kcrchiefe, Sir Iohn : 

My bro wes become nothing elfe,nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo : thou wouldft make 
an abfolute Courtier, and thefirme fixture of thy foore, 
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, in a iemi- 
circled Farthingale. I fee what thou were if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Nature thy friend: Come, thoucanft not 
hide it. 

Mift.Ford. Bclecueme,theTs no fuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me loue thee.? Let that perlwade 
thee. Thcr’s fojnething extraordinary in thee: Come, I 
cannot cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a-manie 
of thefe lifping-hauthornc buds, that come like women 
in mens apparrelfand fmelllike, Bucklers-bcrry in fim- 
ple time: I cannot, but I loue thee, none but thee; and 
thou deferu’ft it. 

M.Ford.Do not betray me fir,I fear you lone M .Page. 
Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, 1 loue to walke by the 
Counter-gate, which is as hatcfull to me, as the rccke of 
a Lime-kill. 

IMifFerd.Well, heauen knowes how I loue you. 

And you fhall one day finde it. 

Fal . Keepc in that mindc, He deferue ic. 

Mift.Ford: Nay, I muft tell you, fo you doc; 

Or elfe I could not be in that minde. 

RobM'idns Ford ,Miftris Ford : hcere’s Miftris Page at 
the doorc,fweatin g, and blowing, and looking wildcly, 
and would needs fpeake with you prefently. 

Fal. She (hall not fee tnc, 1 will cnfconce mee bchinde 
the Arras. 

M.Ford. Pray you dofo, (he’s a very tatling woman. 
Whats the matter? How now ? 
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^S^ThuTsfetyfantafticallhumors and iealoufics. 

Caiw. By gar, ’tis no-the fa/hion of France: 

It is not icalous in France. , ^ r 

1 page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yffueef 

^ mill.Panels there not a double excellency in this ? 

Mift. Ford. I know not which pleafes me better, 

Thar mv husband is deceiued,or Sir Iohn. 

t.P*p- What a taking was hce in, when your 

husband askt who was in the basket? 

Mift.Ford. I am halfe affraid he will haue need* of 
wafliing: fo throwing him into the water, will doe him 

ft.Page. Hang him difhoneft rafcall : I would all 

ofthc fame ftrainc,were in the fame diftreffc, 

Mift.Ford . 1 thinkc my husband hath fomc ipecia.l 
fufpition of Fa/ftajfs being heere: for I neucr faw him fo 
grofii in his iealoufie till now. 

b Mft.^age. I will lay a plotito try that, and wee will 
yet baue more trickcs with Fal ft a]fe : his difiolutc dilcafe 
will fcarfe obey this medicine. 

Mif FordS hall we fend that foolifhion Carion,Mift. 
Qmckly to him, and excufehis throwing into the water, 
and giue him another hope, to betray him to another 
Dtiniftiment? 

MiH.Page. We will do ic: let him be fent for to mor¬ 
row eight a clocke to haue amends. 

Ford. I cannot findc him: may be the knauebragg’d 
of chat he could not comoafle. 

Mif.Page. Fleard you that ? 

Mif Ford. You vfe me well,M. F^r^Do you ? 

Ford. I,I dofo. 

lM. Ford ,Heauen make you better then your thoghts 
Ford . Amend 

LMi.Page.You do your felfe mighty wrong(M.fW) 
Ford. l v I:Iniuft beare it. 

Eti. If there b-e any pody in the houfe,& in the cham- 
5 crs,and in the coffers, and in the prclFci : heauen for- 
giue my fins at the day of iudgement. 

Cams. Be gar, nor I too: there is no-bodies. 

Page. Fy,fy,M.FW,arc you not alhem’d * What fpi- 
rit,what diuell fuggefts this imagination ? I wold not ha 
your diftemperin this kind/or ^ welch o fWindftrcaftle. 
Ford.* Tis my fault (M.P^)I fuffer for ic. 

Evans. You fufferforapad conscience: your wife is 
as honeft a c o*mans, as I will defires among fiuc thou¬ 
fand, and fiue hundred too. 

Cat By gar, I fee *ci$ an honeft woman. 

Ford. Wclljpromifd you adinncr:come,come,walk 
in the Parke,I pray you pardon me: I wil hereafter make 
knownctoyou why I hauc done this. Come wife,come 
pray you pardon me.Pray hardy pardon me. 
page. Let’s go in Gentlemen,but(truft me)wc*l rnock 
him: I doe inuiteyouto morrow morning to my hoNic 
to breakfaft: after we’ll a Birding together, I hauc a fine 
Hawke for the bufli. Shall it be fo: 

Ford. Anything. 

Bs.Ifthere isone, Ittiall make two in the Companie 
Ca.If there be one, or tvvo,I fliall makc-a-thcturd. 
Ford. Pray you go, M. Page. 

Eua*\ pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 
lowfie knaue, mine Hoft. 

Cat. Dac is good by gar, withall my heart. 

Sh*. A lowfie knaue, to hauc his gibes, and his moc- 
kcncSa Exeunt. 


Serna Quarta. 


Enter fent on, %/dnne, P age, ShaHovp , Slender , 

Qwcklh 

Fen: I fee I cannot get thy Fathers loue, 

Therefore no more turnc me to him (fweet Nan.) 
tAnnc. Alas, how then l 
Fen. Why thou mutt be thy felfe. 

He doth ohiedf, I am too great ofbirih. 

And that my ftate being gall’d with my expence, 

I feeke to heale it onely by his wealth. 

Lcfidcs thefe, other barres he layes before me, 

My Riots part, my wilde Societies, 

And tels me’cisa thing impoftible 
I fliould loue thee, but as a property. 

*An. May be he rds you true. 

No, heauen fo fpced me in my time to come. 

Albeit I will confcfle, thy Fathers wealth 
\V as the fir ft motiuc that I woo’d thee (+4nne:) 

V cc wooing thee, I found thee ofmorc valew 
Then ftampes in Gold, or famines in fealed bagges: 
And tis the very riches vf thy felfe, 

1 hat now 7 1 ay me at. 

Gentle M. Fenton, 

Yet feeke my Father? loue, ttill feeke it fir. 

If opportunity and humblcft fuite 
Cannot attainc it, why then liarkc you hither. 

Shal. Breaks their calke Miftris gutckly. 

My Kinfman iTiall fpeake for himfelfe. 
olen. lie make a fliafc or a bolt on tjflid, tis but* ventu- 
Shal. Benotdifmaid. / r j no 

Sien. No, flic lliall not difmay me: 

I care not for that, but chat I am affcard. 
^^r.Harkye,M.^/^rr would fpeak a word with you 
An. I come to him. This is my Fathers choice: 

O what a world of Vilde ill-fanourM faults 
Lookcs handfome in three hundred pounds a yecre? 

fdui. And how do's good Matter Fenton } 

Pray you a word with you. 

Shal. Shee’s comming; to her Coz: 

O boy, thou hadft a father. 

Slen. I bad a fatherf M.An) my vncle can tel you good 
iefts of him: pray you Vncle.tel Mift. Anne theiefi how 
my Father ftole tv/o Gecfe out of a Pen,good Vnckle. 
Shal. Miftris Antte y my Cozen loucsy^tf. 

Slen. I that I do, as well as I loue any woman in Glo- 
cefterftiire. 

Shal. He will maintaine you like a Gentlewoman. 
Slen. I that 1 will, come cut and long-raile, vndcr the 
degree of a Squire. 

Shal. He will make you at hundred and fiftic pounds 
ioynture# 

Anne. Good Maiftcr ShaHoro let him woo for him- 
felfe. 

Shal. Msrric Ithanke you for it : I thankeyou for 
that good comfort: (he cals you (Coz) He Icaue you. 
Anne. Now Mafter Slender. J 

Slen. Now good Miftris Ame. 

Anne. What is your will ? 

SUn. My will ? OddVhart-lings, that’* a prettic 
teftindeede: Ine remade my Will yet (Ithanfic Hea* 
lien.) Iam not fuch a fickely creature, I giuc Heauen 
praife. 

__ E 2 An. 





















































































